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For which thou strivest.   Know, that ere I place
My seal of love accepted on thy face,
Thou first must take thy oath my law to obey."
" I swear by all that's lovely.   Tell it, pray."
" The canons are most simple.    Ne'er be dull, For Dullness Beauty's flowers can never cull. Discard all talk of rocks and stones and trees, Of mountains, rivers, storms, and whispering breeze. They've had their day.    Be firm.   Thy heart be
hardening.
Few joys so tame as those of landscape gardening. Sing thou of men and women.    Mortal elves Do take their keenest interest in themselves. Eschew description I   To thy heroes give A life of action, that we see them live. Be not too sad!    This little world below Contains more store of happiness than woe. Simple and clear be thy melodious speech, And never do thou dare attempt to teach. For who art thou to desecrate my art By playing vilely a schoolmaster's part ? In grave or gay, do thou for ever strive To capture Beauty, radiant and alive. And touch not tales of ancient Greece and Rome. They're done to death.   Do thou sing nearer home. "When   no   man   knows   their  classic  tongues  to
speak, Then why be always harping of the Roman and
the Greek ?